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'Like Goethe, I knew all along, and have added more to.
my power of handling, illustrating, and addressing my
material than to the material itself.' This changelessness
is easily discernible in his works. For instance, exactly the
same anti-romanticism which he preached in the nineteenth
century through the chocolate-eating mouth of his Swiss
soldier in Arms and the Man (six years, by the way, before
Queen Victoria sent her soldiers in South Africa chocolates
for Christmas), appears in the twentieth century in Saint
Joan, which ends, not with the usual romantic glow of
flames from the stake but with an anti-romantic top-hat from
Rome. Strong aversion to the private doctor's vested
interest in ill health enlivened The Philanderer, in the
person of Dr. Paramour, in 1893; exactly the same aversion
filled the full-dress debate of The Doctor's Dilemma in
1906, and survives unaltered in Too True to be Good and
The Millionairess in 1936. Exactly the same philosophy
that was enshrined in Man and Superman appears twenty
years later in Back to Methuselah, and thirty-five years
later in The Simpleton of the Unexpected Isles; the
difference between these plays being one of degree and
address only, never one of substance. The furrows of con-
viction have only deepened the philosophy into a religion.
Lilith and Pra and Prola succeed Don Juan, but all say the
same thing. Again, when Shaw was struggling and obscure
and red-bearded and had nothing to lose, he tub-thumped
and helped to found the Socialist Fabian Society; and when
he was famous, rich, and white-bearded, he toiled to write
The Intelligent Woman's Guide to Socialism, to propagate
those same Fabian doctrines.
It is politically, of course, that people like to think that
Bernard Shaw changed, and became cosily conservative;
and do what he will Shaw finds it hard to convince them
that he is, as he was, a* revolutionary. But he makes it as
clear as he can. At a public meeting, for instance, a man
got up shaking with anger and shouted at him: 'Are you
a Bolshevist or are you not?' Shaw, folding his arms and
smiling benignly, said: 'I am a Bolshevist/ Again, at the
appearance of The Intelligent Woman's Guide to Socialism
and Capitalism, most people reacted as though someone